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"lucre are a sufficient numDer tfr
and, failing lo force the. lock,

drew off the hinges. Yes, there was the
will. Dora could not repress a glad cry
of joy.

Mr. Townley glanced it over, and then
said to Mr. Harton:

"Can you tell nie the date of your
m I will;"'

"Fifteenth of May, IS. It was drawn
up ui lust unit; vnoney was at
home."

"This will is dated five years before
that, but there id a codicil attached
which b?ars the date of May 24."

Mr. Harton gave a despairing groan.
3fr. Townley proceeded to read it. By
the first will the property was divided
equally between the two boys; the codi-
cil provided, if Harold, who was then
married, should die childless, his wife
should retain only a life interest in the
poition, and at her death it should re-
vert to Vincent. The same provision
was made for Harold, if Vincent should
die first and childless.

During this reading a new thought
had occurred to Mr. narton. He would
make hia antagonist prove this will was
written by Capt. Chorley before ho left
the Cliffs on his last voyage. It might
be impossible to find the date of his
going. So, although angry and disap-
pointed, he declared ho would contest
the will to the last point.

Dora was too hopeful to be cast down
by this. She reserved her expressions of
delight for her mother and Jane, and
longed impatiently for the time when
she might congratulate Mr. Chorley.
But his trial did not end so happily as
she had thought for. The evidence
against him was pretty strong, but, for-
tunately for him, the jury failed tc
agree and the result was a new trial, as
Mr. Haiton was obsthktte and energetic.

Then the two lawyers went to work
with aviditv to hunt up the mitring
date. Mr. Townlev wms successful.
Capt. Choi ley had n mained at the Cliffs
two days aft.-- r making the addition t
his will. Allingh.uu Chorly's claim
was established beyond a doubt.

How the document Mrs. Chorley dis-

covered ever came into existence le-
moned forever a eeciet. Mr. Harton
wis found, d ad in his bed lhe next
m ruing, the passion and statement of
the ic-- t few days having culminated in
:Mi attack of heart disease He had

Olive to isit at the ChiTs, but
r. .v Mro Brtrand and Dora went to

in fort the p ,oi ehiM. C!.,ra and her
were suddenly recalled home,

he latter excessively indi.'ttant ut the
i.urn affairs had taken, and uttulj re-

fusing to do aythi.ig for Oii'e If it
pained or huii'ii.died Llui.i to she
n id been mai i iOd b . 1 , lurlin wealth,
she made no sin to t.ioso about her.

With his master's .ye no longer upon
him, the witness against Alliagham
Chorley wavered and grew confused,
and finally admitted that it might have
been an accident. The piisoner was
honorably discharged, and warmly con-

gratulated on his good foitune.
The first use he made of his freedom

was to walk over to the Cliffs. Dora
stood at the gate. She had so much to
say, yet her eyes drooped under the gaze
that mrt hers, and a strange, sweet crim-
son suffused her cheekb. Ho took both
vhite hands in his, and kissed the sweet,
silent mouth, and then, instead of going
in immediately, walked up and down
with her under the trees.

Late that evening they finished the
conversation. She did it on this wise:

"1 want you to ask poor Olive to come
and live with us. She has lost every-
thing, you know."

"And we have gained everything
fortune, love and friends. I believe I
owe most of them to you. so you shall
liave your wish. We will try to make
Ulive happy."

Tlwy kept their word. To this day
Olive insists that Dora discovered the
ghost of the tower, and the sweet wife
says, laugningly:

"A very substantial ghost."
TUX END.

THE MONKEY COME? BACK.

It Was a ralluro n n Cliri-tiu- I'resent
uixl In-- I'nipn.i il t Cli.ino It.

She vj- ciniingil..'n Uen from Ilarlera
on the t . "d ukiu. ai '! u- - he shared a seat
with a iHii in atnt man. h)h l wil such

v I. i Kickaje Lhat Hie man looked
at it null ii ..juu jji ieje.

"I in u. ia it liati.-- .' she explained assho
uoticcil ti- - i Kk. taking it tck to thu store
on 1 ur''( n'h fctreel whtie i tiought it It
nibii ' . m lta.- - pre-ot- it to inv iutle nephew,
ilebu- - in in'ui t uaku it tjarik, but I'm going
to lr oin

'ilay inquire what it is, ma'anii" he

"Certainly It's a monkey a toy monkey.
Whi I got it I thought 1 had struck it rich.
It had a beniin n u a. opened and suut it
eyes, and ly pu nig a string it would slide
up and dow n a standat 1 I thought it just
the thing for my little mpiew."

'And til In t it piove to Lef
"Far fiom it It wasn't an hour before he

had dug out the eyes, tw istod off the tail and
had slid him up and down until the string
was broken Do they warraut monkeys j"

"1 can't say "
"1 thmk tuey warranteii this one. If I re-

member right t.o clerk said there was noth-
ing to get nu. of order, no wheels to run off

L, and that he would stand m any
climate Look at him! Ha- - he stood' Is that
the way to beat mi olu ladylike mo out of
sixty cents f

"He is certainly a dilapidated looking ani-
mal, ma'am.''

"You bet! He's the dilapidatedcst looking
thing m all New York state, and I've hadhim
laid away in the closet half the tnno since
Chrt-tnia- s. They've got to take it back. Do
you think they'll do it without a fussf

"Perhaps.'"
"Thev'tl bet'er! I'm going m and smilt

and speak sottly at liit. but if they get can
tankerous it won't lake six sassy words to
raise my dander Wnat would you ask t
tradi it for' '

"Well. ! liawlly know "
"I've sorter got mv ruind set on a mule

w Inch mov a-- In-- , head from sj to side, but 1

might take an ele.uiaut wat j swings his
trunk A Ikw ten var old don't care much
fur cow - and shwp What sort of a x:rinit

.would yciHuH U t1. i r tneamom.ey whicl
duaj date in half an i .rf

I siimdd .!i it J urrfttMiae."
"That's sarUy wttat it -, and tboycau

eud a man to jail for it. il talk Noft at
first, i've thnwjit all out v mt to sav
I'll obrve lisat tttr'. are nrj i J hones
ind upr'Ut. an 1 d d 'i ownn to i - ive rw.
a'U fiat taev h ij WOffU 1 f make
t all ngs.t. It thav jMjjwJr n ii4 ad bfr

4iii to ass. wi,v Tit til m w tV w nat
iT i giv eto ilje t .Inwautt '

"k'l .ti rt
1

"
t tin i .t alt rjffCt. ma iii

:. a- - m t j lfer re iraiti tti
tV' i u :t mMsapr

Taint- - fii . i W-- li rS;lu or
h tti Un? I'm pj utwui.

tc tUe ii, iwtt oo:4.--- -

- . ti?
Vu. Tit walk iu

i in t tiatfu f
. rt T j
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CURE'S REVENGE

O VISION of the
terrible calamity
a pproaching
them so swiftly
o v e r s h adowed
the joyous minds
of Guy L'Es-trang- e

and May
Fielding as they
floated that sun-
ny afternoon in
Juno on the bo-

som of the lake.
That lake whose
slumberous
depths, hidden
by sun tinted
wavelets, formed
one of the prin-
cipalr 1

attractions
of L'Estrange

Park. And it had many attractions,
both to those who knew it well and to
those who as visitors came to it for the
first time.

It was one of the show places of the
county, with its grand avenues of noble
oaks, its dense copses, its knolls and dells
and lovers' walks, its wide expanses of
lawn hke ordure,

The house itself was worth a journey
kJ ouu.

It stood on the summit of a long, slop-
ing hill, ovei looking in front an undu
lating expanse of greensward, with tree3
dotted here and there, and exquisite par-teir-

of flowers gemming its beauty.
Behind it. ar.d on both sides, weie

dusky woods or w hat seemed to be so;
though when entered it was possible to
wander at eise through interminable
paths, cool even in the hottest day of
bummer.

The L'Estranges wprp one of the proud-
est families in the county.

They could claim an unsullied descent
fiom ancestors who in the good eld times
had done good vice to their country,
and nevei did it seem less likely than on
this pleasant June day that a shado.v
would fall upon the honor of the old
house.

They wuie lovers, these two who were
now out on the almost waveless water,
and were to b marned in a w eek

He was handsome, rich, tne owner of
L'Eatrange I'ark and estates. She was
an heiress, young, beautiful, the wai d of
Mrs. Ravmond. of tli-- 1 Lodge, the grounds

i which th ped do mi to t'te lake side,
iv Inch here formed tae loundary of the
property

M.i was a girl of whom any lover
m;Jil lie proud

bin wa only jiim pttthat most beau-Ui-

of i'!!s 'sttMtfcpvcntt'Mi:' blight
with a gi.-..-,i ! th, i was womanly now
in it-- , lounutd font ur. and maturity

Her large, lunching eyes were of a
deep a:sy hue, and i ap.ible of expiess-in- g

diep emotion: in lip, were cuived
and ripened, her em q lexion bright, her
hair golden tud c i ' ting like an aureola
round her well a i p d head.

Her form was beautilully shaped: the
shoulders and busl perfect, a tender
grace seemed to perv ade her whole per-
son.

She was, as we Irive said, the ward of
Mrs. Raymond, ol t . Lodge: an orphan,
she had no one to defend her from the
storm, save tl. w l woman and Guy
L'Estran-- e

Her fa. i l..r form ie
entire ly u

Ev i n ; t Sill could dis- -

poe of l.
Cat it oi liCiit they were

thiul.in , i

Thev v. i - -- ' i ' m the ' 'light- - of
love , y.i i i , i never gness.ng tiiat
any i.d co , . c russ the pah which
seen.' J so hiihi

Tiny lual U'en ln.ir mm the water.
Tune b.i w- - i i1i .tiling hped

as t!.e b .t r..i i , . - Ivmg in his
arm-.- , g i?aii u; nu , - love In eyes as
he pies-i- d ..) - on hoi soil hp-- ,. or
v. hi piled to btr of sweet dt lights in
the future, wiwn m ither day nor night
could bung to them the sorrow of patt-
ing.

How could th' v think of evil?
IK-- siidl'-nly- , li w Mr. louse himself,

after on mg. 1 ng ug kiss, and took
the oais

May I u lied j r
"Why, w .t - jatt'T. Guy?" she

cried. "vhat lesolution has
made you di-- t rd me u t i . manner?"

"My diare-.t-. " he said "I must answer
you i i the wor.N of the poet: 'With theo
conversing I forgot all time.'"

"But you are not a business man."
pouted May. piettily

"Mv love. I am todav. I must coover

the

you

is

my
I my

in

at
a of hours the to-- 1

He her as he
to mooring

"You know you always
May tenderly: oh. what

a mark on
I I

She had taken of white
arm, and was intently on a

mai k. skillfully wrought
the of an and a dagger

a of Spanish
A cl md to over his

as but it as
quickly as it

"S w him of my "

only wi-- h I get rid of it. I
cannot w ut disfiguring myself, I
am s t it remain."

it iit)-- n it matter." Mav: "it

tn-r-

bi&e ih m
the concealment r the
tlte romu on to

t.

wi!traiU,f the

the

'tmrnsssEm ww
fhe WLxthitz ailij gaglc: jftwdag WLomxng, ffjelrntm:tj 9, X890. 11

sweet and svelte of JUay
Fielding, his fiancee; the caress-
ing attitude of the the shy,
glancos of the girl.

Mm I IJRll-k- k

gli WBkM
y&kt-i- - BdEmfm

She had his white
arm.

Clare Raymond, daughter of
Raymond, May Fielding's guardian,

years and during all
those long, long which

the of the courtship of
her and her she had suf--,

,
- toptnrn linRnpatah,A

1.

She set her heart upon Guy when
they had years

Even in those however, when
May was only 14 Guy 21, she was
his and companion.

as passed, the bud blossomed
and ripened imperceptibly though

and any display of mock
modesty self consciousness, May Field-
ing her position of the child

of Guy L'Estrange to of
his betrothed bride.

Clare had seen all this, and des-

perate to a calamity.
Failing all else, she had opened her

t to her wondering mother, and
her to May away to

before it was too
But was not to be.

sid her tenderly,
cannot be dine. 1 pity you, and

feel for but I cannot help I
am forbid It ii to her All
her education be in my
house. I am precluded hv the will
allowing her leave my house uiitil a

"

so passed; and Guy and
Ma., ia love, knew
nothing of the storm in the breast of her
in il

C Lie th contemplation
of t ie , 1; a i" 4 ha and
u i nin ivssed Ug ii y ov.r her

lm-i- i ji t
"Oh, how I her'" p'te "But

foi her hi- - woull ve been mine!
A I to tlu'ui. 1 I ..ml in
vai l. nd my which has
hi en praised so much I j, only to
be aside h do'l!"

She pa-v- d into an adjoming rocm,
she not tne

of the loveis she mi it
in before she met them at all.

But her mind was busy to be d.

The same thoughts would
her it was too 1.. ,' row. All her
scheming hid been foi line in a
vv ee . t . ' won be m u

"un. w y : .n I 'i .i toward?" she
111 M I uersi i

" y c.inuot I
ary i... s to
n u ' . i taought of
- i:i u' I could
."s If tv i ti.at some-v,mi- il

h " . U) yes, to
' Ke a. a spite-- i
r I cj! , ,i .er she

to Barchester today," he said, as he be- - 7ou er to tho in the pony car-ga- n

to row towards shore. riage."
"How is. she cried. Clare Raymond entered at the mo-"- It

is delicious out upon the ,

water. Must go over today?" j "You naughty, forgetful thing," she
"Yes, little one." cried Guy L'Estrange s1 in her tones, "you proni-gayl- y.

"It a matter of which ised to drive me and mamma to
be 1 don't want anything vrood and"

of that to bother me when bird "And so she shall," Guy a
has flown her nest. sha'n't be" long smile; "I'll authority
away, and if Ravmoud will only advance, and say shall. And,
nut un me. I intend suendinc I'm not to Barchester
least couple at lodge
night,

ashore spoke, and
fastened the boat the post.

are welcome,"
said "but Guy,

strange that is your right
arm never noticed it before."

hold his mus-
cular gazing
strange tattoo

mark anchor

dark --ecimil pass
face she spoke, vanished

came.
une parents he said.

"I could But
it'i so

forced
"Oh. said '

veiu'Ui fixed
owner glared

liehiad cur-ttti-

of gar- -

1?? ta airrrv distinctness
tall.

sttlwart twutd ane. look- -
iiigaOWfH ilk bo&uae Januels:

race form
tender,

man, trustful

taken held muscular

the Mrs.
was

May's senior,
months had

formed period
friend lover,

had
first met, before.

days,
and

favorite
And time

out
surely, without

or
drifted from

playmate that

used
means avert such

heai en-

treated send school
late.

thi- -

"Mv dear," mother
"this

vou, you.
send to

must received
from

to
husband claims her

And time
Impair each othei's

tinned from
wuh

swell-
ing

hat.' cri"d
love

havet'i tiied
lie.urv,

ot'iers.
set for lhat goluen i.ied

that mi0ht witness entrance
that calm her-

self, fact,
too

crowd upon
biain.

scheme

v.Ith
than

station

lovely day too!"
simplv here uient.

sweetest
business Lin-mu- st

settled. today,
kind said with

to exeit marital
Mis. she

with moreover, goinq

helped

kind stiletto.

opening

ttK?:

d i ...
p.rt Ii. i e
I II I. , ;

o- -t hi ' '
. awful

til. a I of ill.
fill si. 'ip
b 11 i i.

Lvi II 111 w ptu-..- . i v iked heart
sh' CO ill ' h an gined how-woul-d

s.v t.i . hv . .il piv.. .r be an- -

sw( led.
Gay voices in the next room roused

hei. and die schooled hv i If to be calm
ami simin.g to meet the lovers, and Mrs.
Raymond, who, all unconscious of the
vvngefal feelingsin her daughter's heart,
was joking with the youi g people, and
tw itting May about her an viety at Guy's
absence for a few hours.

"You'll get used to longer absences
than that. May." she cn.d. "when you
aiean old, staid matron of a year's stand-
ing."

"Oh, no," laughed Guy, "she will
never have that to complain of. I'm go-

ing to hang on to the proverbial apron
string. It saves a lot of bother, and you
know of old, Mrs. Raymond, that I'm
rather lazy."

"In that case," said May, "I'll drive

in niy boating flannels.. I must pull
myself the lake, and go home to
dress."

He and lightly touched the girl's
forehead. He was not as a rule inclined
to be demonstrative in the presence of
others, but something in her face a
wistfulness, a yearning look in the eyes

made him suddenly change his deter-
mination, and he caught her to his
htuast and kissed her passionately.

Then, as if ashamed of 6uch an action

before Raymond and her daughter,
he muttered some inarticulate adieu to
them and was off.

His slight confusion prevented him
from seeing the spasm of anger and
hatred which distorted the face of Clare
Raymond as he held May Fielding close
to his heart.

Lowcroft.
He was driven there in the dog cart,

and the groom, having received instruc-
tions as to what time to fetch him on his
return from Barche-te- r. drove off, the
skittish mare soon taa.rugthe light vehicle
out of sight-I- t

was very quiet In the station when
Guy L'Estrange entered it: no sizn of

is no disfigurement i i itself, is it. Guy?" t Unconscious of all threatened evil, his
And as they moved along towards her ; heart still bounding with the glad-hom- e

she cluti" to his arm in childlike ness that thrilled his form when the soft.
confidence and love . tender arms of his fiancee wpre clasped

How , ould ! im tn? the thoughts i round him. Guy L'Estrange hastened to
winch had ul. n.J fifo anno as shiVspoki- - j the lake side, entered the boat, pulled
of those sample uars? himself with a few powerful strokes

They taiked a:ul fcu?hed. and other- - i to the opiiosite --bore, and, hasten-wis- e

art4i a& lovers w ijl do as i!kw ap- - j ing home, attired himself for his jour-proaclt-

t!e hmi'a. :gi' tant of the dark ney and set out towards the station at
exes awn dark

eye ;U from
safe f

the

. with
tbe -

tin JL'B
tii

four

with

"

'

across

bent

Mrs.

love

across

bustle or preparation of any kind.
A porter, after a few moments, came

forward, touching his hat.
"Going up to London, sir?"
"No, Mason; I want to go to Barches-

ter," said Guy.
"Train gone this ten minutes, sir,"

said the man; "not another until 5
o'clock, unless you go on to Sandford
and change on to the other line."

".Train gone!" repeated Guy in some ir-

ritation, as he took out bis watch- "Con-
found the thing, it is twenty minutes
slow! No, I sha'n't go on, thank you. I
shall be too late for my appointment if I
do. Good afternoon, Mason; I shall stroll
home, and try my luck again
morning."

As Guy L'Estrange began retracing
his steps along the road, the face of na-

ture seemed to have changed at any
rate, for him.

The nearest way home was by Lock-le- y

woods, and these he ecteied through
a gap in the hedge.

It was, to a certain extent, private
property, and tramps and gypsies would
have been ordered off it.

But Guy L'Estrange, owner of the
park, was privileged, and he swung along
the beech and oak avenues as if he had a
right there.

His mind, in fact, was strangely con-
centrated on one thins a desire to reach
the lodge as quickly as possible, to see
May (from whom he had been separated
only a couple of hcurs) and to be sure
she was safe and well.

Guy ridiculed all kinds of presenti-
ments, and everything of a like nature,
and yet he was ill at ease and nervous;
so much so that when, presently, a female
form suddenly appeared from amid a
clump of trees, he started violently.

It might have been because he was
plunged in a reverie; but, at any rate,
the fact lemained, and with a half bow
he turned rapidly aside to avoid the
stranger.

She advanced quickly, however; and
before he had time to realize what was
happening she had placed her hand upon
his arm and thrown back her veil, re-

vealing a face of exquisite beauty.
She looked up into his face with a

glance in which eager love and fear were
strange ly mingled.

"Oh. Roy!" she cried, "how glad I
am I have met you! How cruel to have
left me without a word!"

For a moment Guy L'Estrange was too!
petrified with astom-hme- tospeak, but j

at 1. n rt!i he contrived to sav:
'

"Ma Jam, I am sorry if my words give
you piin, but yuu have made a great
mistake, one w hit h to me is unaccount-
able. My name is Guy L'Estrange. I
am the owner of the park yonder, the
wall of which y u n n tw see. If you
are m trouble, I rr i 'ure I and my aunt
will 1h? happy to g you any advice or
(he was gomg to s.r aisr nee, but one
glaive had Im'h s'he was richly
dressed or that soi t Of thing. But you
have. I ugret to saT . made some sad er-r-

as regards me."
She gazed at b.m w Ms a look of min-

gled scorn a'td w ' ' r, though there
was somcthij oil disappoint
ment am) tender nyroach in her glori-
ous eyes.

"No, 1 have made no mistake," she
said. "You are m husband, Roy Tal-

bot, and why you a:e masque! ading here
under another name 1 am at a loss tc
understand. How i or. if this is the way
in which you int ml to act, it will give
me my cue. Youi . ' nipt and cruel let-

ter to me 1 intent d to have passed over
and forgiven, but"
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'Oh, Roy!" she cried.
"Madam," said Guy L'Estrange, who

saw now that some real danger might
kark for him in the shadow of this wpin-an'- s

error, "I cannot permit you to waste
your words or my time any further. I
have told you my name and address, and
since you compel mo to speak rather
brusquely, I must add that, as you are
well aware, I am not your husband, and
I never saw you before. Thank yonr
helplessness and the fact that I am in-

clined to fancy you have innocently made
a mistake that I do not at once hand you
over to the police as soon as I can. As
it is, there is my card; there also is the
card of my solicitor. I have no more to
sav."

He raised his hat with a polite gesture,
but she flung herself on her knees before
him and clasped her hands wildly.

"Oh, Roy, Roy!" she cried, "have pity.
Think of the vows you took at the altar,
of the happy days we have spent to-

gether, and. more than all, our dear
child. Do not make me desperate, Roy;
do not."

Guy L'Estrange was beginning to be
angry, and, more than that, a strange
feeling of fear was creeping over him,
an undefined dread of he knew not what.

He had felt inclined to pitv this
woman, who might, for all her voluptu-
ous beauty and bright, beseeching eyes,
be mad and not accountable for her
actions.

But now anger got the better of liis
tender heart.

Heaven! If her words were believed
by others!

May. almost his wife now, would be
taken from him!

Anger and loathing took the place of
compT-sio- for the beautiful stranger.

He shook her off routrhly.
"I have had enough of this." he said,

in a hard, cold voice which May Field-
ing would have found it difficult to rec-
ognize as his. "I have given you everj
information, and offered more than most
people would to a stranger. I will listen
to no more."

And he strode quickly away.
The woman remained only one mo-

ment on her knees when she had poured
forth her earnest entreaties, and then
sprang to her feet.

She, xk, had changed, and no one see-

ing that change would Lave for an in- -

stant imagined her to "bo an impostor.
She had never from the first appeared

to be so.
Her manner .had been resolute and

truthful.
"So my dream of happiness is over,"

she said, speaking aloud in the silence of
those solemn woods. "I had hoped that
his letter was but the outcome of some
sudden resolve. I could not believe that
he had really abandoned me to my fate, j

after all his protestations; after our
years of love; aSnr the birth of our
child! But I will desist in my en
deavors. No! I must go on now to the
bitter end for my little Roy's sake."

And with these words she strode away
after him.

She had scarcely disappeared when
another figure appeared on the scene,
that of Clare Raymond.

She looked white and scared, and her
left Iiand was pressed over her bosom as
if in pain.

"Fool that I am!' she murmured.
"Even now, when Fate is working for
me in every way, I seem to have no
courage to work things to my own use.
"What shall I do next? How unravel
thi3 tangled skein without assistance?
And vet my revenge will be but a poor
one after all. If he is married, all is I

lost! May Fielding will suffer bitterly;
but so, also, alas! shall I."

Even as she spoko a loud, shrill cry
echoed through the woods, a cry as of
some one imploring help.

Clare gave one starled look round,
hesitated a moment, and then, brave at
last, 'plunged into the thick plantation
where the two had disappeared and fol-

lowed them.
n.

An influx of visitors had prevented
the proposed pony drive; and Clare Ray-
mond, impatient of disappointment, and
with a mind inflamed by resentment,
had slipped on her walking things and
quitted the house.

Never for one moment had 6he im-

agined that any discov ery was awaiting
her in Lockley woods.

But fate plays strange tricks.
She chose that way as if impelled to

do so against her will, for it was not a
favorite walk of hers.

And she had found what?
The time passed drearily for May.
At dinner Mrs. Raymond had a head

ache, and Clare was pale, silent and al- -

together "mysterious and stupid," as
May told her laughingly.

Alter dinner 3Irs. Raymond went to
sleep in a capacious chair in the drawing
room, Clare subsided into the pages of a
novel, and May, pretending to do so like-
wise, lay on a couch idling with her book
and looking up every five minutes at the
hands of the clock which ticked so softly,
so aggiavatingly slowly, as she thought,
on the mantelpiece.

Guy had promised to spend two hours
with them that night; his usual time
was half past 8 w hen he did not come to
dinner, which at the lodge was served
punctually at 7.

It was now half past 9.
"What can be keeping Guy?" cried

May at last, flinging aside her book pet-
ulantly; "he was never late before."

Clare glanced over at the speaker with
a look whicfi May could not fathom; it
was a strange look, half pity, half tri-

umph.
"Odd and unaccountable things hap-

pen sometimes," she said. "You see,
Guy said he was going to Barchester on
business, and it may have proved more
tedious than he imagined. No doubt we
shall have news of him soon."

There was a mocking ling in her
voice, and a mocking light in her eyes as
she spoke, which was mteutcJ initat-in- g

to May.
"What is the matter, Clare?" cried the

young girl. "You speak so oddly and
look so oddly, one would imagine that
you were the depositary of some weighty
secret in regard to Guy, though I should
scarcely think he wculvl choose you for
such a purpose."

She spoke with an irritability quite
foreign to her nature, but she felt an-

noyed by Clare's manner and looks.
"Well, it would certainly- - not be likely-whil-

her majesty the bride-ele- was in
the land of the living," laughed Clare;
"but, really, you must learn to be rea- -

sonable. Guy may jest about being tied
to your apron strings, but, mark me, he
is the last man in the world to put the
theory into practice."

May was about to make a somewhat
angry reply, when a loud ring sounded
at the hall door, followed by an impatient
knock.

"That is not Guy's ring or knock,"
cried May, springing up with a somewhat
pale face.

"No; but it may be a message from
him or about him," said Clire, with a
significant look that was lost upon May,
for she had quickly crossed the room,
and, opening the door, stood listening.

At any other time she would iiavo j

laughed at the idea of listening because
an unusually loud knock had echoed
through the house.

But she seemed to be infected by the
same kind of presentiment which had i

seized upon Guy L'Estrange. j

At the first sound she had felt a flut-- j

tering of the heart and a wild sensation
of the mind, such a3 she liad never ex-

perienced before.
Foolish, as she told herself she was to

be so afraid, she yet listened intently.
She heard a strong, grave voice, which

she recognized at one as that of Mr.
Paul Armstrong, the family solicitor. j

Then the servant came hurrying across s

the wide, dimly lighted hall. i

"Miss Fielding," she said, "Mr. Arm-
strong wishes to have a few words with
you and Mrs. Raymond if you can spare
the time."

"Ask Mr. Armstrong to come in at
onc," paid May, in a calm voice, though
her bosom was panting with the wild
beatings of her heart: and hurrying
across to her guardian she awakened her
from her sleep.

Mra. Raymond was by no means heavy
headed, and she very quickly realized
that a visitor had arrived and was desir-
ous of speaking with her.

By the time that Paul Armstrong en-

tered the room, tall, white haired, florid
and kind of manner, she was fully awake
and received him gracefully.

The lawyer sat down near her.
He was usually quite at hid ease, cs a

man of the world ought to be, but on this
occasion he was just the reverse.

He took out his capacious handkerchief,
wiped his forehead, and, though eager to
tell hi3 news, bubsided into the merest
commonplaces.r; ,,T,riax!TWhn he (

"Well, that is just it, you see," said
Paul Armstrong, struggling back into
his professional courage. "1 am the
bearer of news, and very bad news, and
I wish anyiBne else save myself had had
the task of bringing it here. However,
Guy Mr. L'EstrangeT-desir- ed it should
be so, and his word is law to me."

May looked at him with eyes full of
terror.

"Guy asked you to come?" she said.
"O, pray, Mr. Armstrong, do explain!
Suspense is far worse than the truth, be-

lieve me! Tell me, has anv accident be-

fallen him?" x

He took her hand and gazed at her
wistful face kindly.

"You must ba brave, Miss Fielding,"
he said, "for my news is very bad. Mr.
L'Estrange is alive and well, but he is in
sore trouble; he has been arrested now
calm yourself, Miss Fielding, for all is
bound to come right on a charge of at-

tempted murder!"
May uttered a gasping cry.
Could this be true, or was it some hid-

eous dream? Guy her Guy, her be-

trothed husband arrested on so foul a
charge! It seemed impossible.

At first the world seemed swimming
round with her; then, catching sight of i

a look on Clare's face which sho had
never seen before a look of malignant
triumph she roused herself.

"Tell me all, Mr. Armstrong," she
said, "I will not intemtpt you again."

Briefly then ho narrated what had
happened in the woods; the claim which
the strange woman had made upon liim;
his hurried departure home and the sub-
sequent finding of the woman in the
wood, soverely wounded.

"But is that all?" asked May, clasping
and unclasping her hands, and looking
at them with wild, staring eyes. "Did
he send me no message?"

"Ay, that ho did, my dear," said Paul
Armstrong,placing his hand on her shoul-
der and bending over her tenderly. "He
bade you ho of good cheer, for all would
be well; that you were to believe him in-

nocent of everything; that he had never
seen the woman before in all his life, and
that no blow from him had 6truck her
down. As long as May thinks me inno-
cent,' he said, I can bear up through
all.' "

"I think I will go to my room," stam-
mered May, attempting to rise.

But the effort was too much for her
as she rose tho room seemed to turn
round with her, and she fell insensible
into the lawyer's arms.

With the aid of Claro and a servant,
Mrs. Raymond contrived, after a few
moments, to bear the fainting girl to her
own chamber, from which Clare quickly
returned.

"This story has proved a terrible
Bhock to her, Mr. Armstrong," sho said,
"though it is as well bhe heard it as she
did from your lips. Sho must have
learned the facts and, .per-
haps, not in so delicate a way."

The shrewd lawyer, accustomed to
read character, had not passed unno-
ticed the strange looks which had crossed
Clare's face as l.e waa teliin lib tad
Uirr.il ive.

"What is your opinion of it all, Miss
Raymond?" he asked abruptly.

She answered by another question.
"Are you our family solicitor as well

as Mr. L'Estrange's, thv ono upon whom
he depends toprove his innocence?"

"Certainly!" cried Paul Armstrong
decisively. "I am his. legal adviser, as
I was his father's before him, and bhn.ll
move heaven and earth to prove him
innocent of this foul charge."

She gazed at him with a strange and
inscrutable look.

"In that case, Mr. Armstrong," she
said, "I would advise you to Ieavo me
and my opinions out of the matter alto-
gether. Good night."

And with a low bow, which seemed to
have a spice of mockery in it, she swept
from the room.

The lawyer mused a moment ere he
thought of taking his departure.

"That girl knows more than sho cares
to confess," ho muttered. "Well, well,
it's no use going in for

We will wait and see how

the affair goes off before the magistrates
Dear me! I wish someone

would come down. I can't go back to
that poor fellow without any message at
all."

After a little longer waiting he was
relieved by the appearance of Mrs. Ray-
mond.

"How 13 Miss Fielding?" ho inquired.
"Better, I hope well enough to send a
meosago? I really don't like the idea of
facing Guy unless I can carry him a
word of comfort."

Mrs. Raymond smiled through her
tears.

J
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And she fell insensible into (he lourjer't
arms,

"Tell liim,"' she said, "that May eendi
assurances of her complete love and
trust. She will be in court
if f03gible, and all the coantryside ehalJ
know that hr faith in him ia un-

bounded.'
"That ij famous,' said the lawyer.

rubbing his bands. "You share her a

and mine, of course?
"In every way. I feel sure that Gay

L'Estrange is innocent,"' replied Hr.
Raymond.

"And 3Iis3 Raymond?"
Tha lady of the lodge averted her

head.
"Mr daughter li too upset even to tali

over the tnaujr, she sziiL "She hss
to her room.

"Afar was tfce lawyer's short ho?
meaning rejoinder. "Good nh&S, Mr
Raymond. If I hear say good news, 1

will be over.
GT bad told his aunt the adrentarsaid, with a eorry apology for a smile.

"Yes, it must be," said" Clare, hdping j ier lime, tvad lhy wtrs woodar-Bi-

1 &" ii cweW bo, vraenon, "especiallv if vou are bearer "S mesniag
of anv news which has caused you to! servant entered with ths mvts 0at a
Lurrr" n J wosan bed heu fotusd cearJr crtxrder w

in the woods.
The chief constable, accotnpaniad hj

two of his men, had brought too news,
and desired to see Mr. L'Estrange.

Guv at onca hastened to meet him is
the hall.

He found them awaiting hrsx witi
very grave faces.

"This is a sad business Mr. Merton,4
ho said. "Surely it cannot be thai
handsome girl I met in tho woods to-
day?"

"Hush!' cried the chief constable,
raising his hand. "My duty i3 hard
enough; don't make it worse by incrim-
inating yourself."

Guy drew bock with a haughty ges-
ture.

"Incriminate xuyeeif J Sir. I do not
understand you."

"I am sorry to say, Mr. L.'Estraagt,"'
said tlie constable, still gently, for ho re-
spected tho master of the park, and had
had reason to know his kindness, 'that
I have a warrant; here for your arrest
for tho attempted murder of Rath Tal-
bot, your wife. Tho Jady states that
yoa married her some two years ago un-

der that assumed name; that sorao tun?
since you left her in London, saying you
would le back soon; that through acci-
dent sho discovered that you had eons'
hither; that you met her ia tlie wood
and sho implored you to return to h?r.
You broke from her; and thep, wheu
sho rushed after you, you jtruck her
down with one blow of your stick: then,
finding she still lived, ou htrtick Iwr
again and again. Sho states that it can
all boeasdy proved; for a lady, hearing
her cry, came upon the jceno, paw tho
List blow, and when she recognized you,
you fled."

Constable Morton was able to make
this long speech without interruption,
for Guy had jstaggorcd back, and leaned,
breathless and aghast, against tlie hlica
mantelpiece of tho hall.

Wa3 ho mad? Certainly that seemed
tlie easiest esplanafJoa of it all.

The world appeared suddenly changed.
"Mr. Morton, ho uaid, after a mo-

ment, "this false and cruel chargo can
and must bo disproved. Let not m
aunt know tho real cause of. my leaving
home. I will tell her that it is magi-

sterial business."
Ho rang the bell, and a man servant

appeared with suspicious alacrity.
"Porter," said Guy, "bricg some wine,

and tell Mrs. Geoffrey that I am called
over to Decpford on business connected
with the murtler in the wood."

His ami t, Mrs. Geoffrey, camoont her
self with the wine.

"Ah! Good evening, Mr. Mertou,' shv
said; "tliis is a very sad affair! Mum
Mr. L'Estrango really go

"Yes, ma'am, it is very important,"
said the constnblo, whilu readily accept-
ing tho wine offered; Guy himself drank
off two glasbes in feverish haste. "You
bee"

"Oh, it's all right; you needn't
cried the master of tho park,

"Good night, aunt; don't sit up for mo.
I may be very la j."

When he reached the place whoru the
wounded woman lay, sho just hod time
to repeat her story, to recoguizo and
identify Guy as wc husband and her as-

sailant, and then sho fainted. Sincu then
she Itad not recovered consciousness.

III.
On the next day, aa others liad ex-

pected, May Fielding was too protjtratcvl
by grief to leave tho houso.

One of thy servants was dispatched to
be present at tho magisterial examina-
tion, but long before ho returned Mr.
Armstrong rl. over on bortwhnpk.

Ho was rcceivctl fn tho drawing rnorrt
by Mrs. Raymond aud Clare, who vniHl
to have quite recovered her uual placid-
ity and calm, though she exhibited shrns
of interest as the lawyer entered hur
riedly.

lie glanced anxiously round tho room
as he ontered.

"Where is Misg PMdfag? h askiyL
"I trust sho is not ill."

"She is quite prostrated with grk f, I
am sorry to say," replied Mr Raymond
anxiously; "but wlwu twwsdo you brio
us, good or bsd?

"Well, it is vwrf much as I Anticipat-
ed, except in onu particular," said Pau!
Armstrong. "Thare wtw a mere foriu.il
examination, for the iujured woman
quite lost her bonces bofore morning,
though she declared she could recogmzn
him at onco as her husband by ouia
marks upon his arm. Sbe was too fur
gone to my exactly what site SNsaot, ljt
one of the atteadaats caj&ht the word
"dagger," and there in certainly on his
arm tho mark of an anchor ami n dag-
ger very plainly tattooed.

"That may ho only a ooitKrfdeoce.'
eaid Mr3. liavmond. "But wlt doos J14

say?'" -
"By my advfoo Ie' said nothing." said

the lawyer. "Wo simply piend 'not
guilty,' declare the charge So tie prejsc
terou, ami await the moment wkert thu
woman shall make the full declaration
against us."

And from sheer fore of habit the law-
yer lapsed into tho dry bnsiMSH tone ha
adopted in speaking to lifci tpaeral ht
of chonts, or when instructing counsel.

"I liave no Lopoful message, then, f r
May?" said his hostestf, who waa uuic.'
chiefly oa her account, and did not aeu
to dare to face the wistful, yearning --
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without name word of oocXort.
"Well, y," W Iaal Arvutrvaz,

with a smile. "You can tell her that
Guy Is in excellent spirits; UaHhe treat
the affair with scorn, and i qoUa pre-

pared to face it in vrjry way. !"..
May,' he said, as 1 Mi lum, that h
inuAt boar up. It is osly a postpone
rcont of our happitHW "

Ho chanced to glance at Cla.ro a he
spoke, and what h saw there threr
new light on the subject; ho sow th
vcogefn! gleam of her eyes, tho atwitW--

rush of color to her cheats, to he rj
ceerled by a deadly pallor.

"Ob, the wiad mis in that qoarter,
d&o iCT be cid to himaelt "I begin to
eo daylight now. She Snaows ume
thing, aad is gotex to use her luaowkdb'f
as a tramp canL"

"WH," he mid aiaed, as bo rose U go.
"be suss and sjire Jay wwnajjem to Mi&

F'AU.tiodiliymrom my hehalf tht
she lias vsry tmm so ha chrfti 1

look ups the whole thiac as a ttmasr
up affair a bnbba thftt Manet ta Mr ;
when put to tho Usst,"

"Ii id best not to be orjr c"nfeia
eaid Ciarc with a sisave of rajiu,4 i
but dark eyes.

"Ko, we lawyers ar i- - v.," ic.t i
Paul Arasrag. "fear : ! iu;-moo-

Gsy JVEstrater thai; a-- . gh

thai. I sbftiJ catn ' e-- r

atom oi erfeac tr .si .. wt if
you here aay ut gi. or;-- ;- fwri

itatoao."
"I do tvjt mvienxK i . " uj.

ridnr "I fi- - i if vi
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